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	Quantum Spectre

**Subjective Report Concerning Boston Commonwealth and Basis In The Importance of the Mission**

(Report listing the competing faction over dominance in the Commonwealth)

2295….. What a year to be alive. Hundreds of years in the waiting….. Nothing but a single try by humanity to repopulate the surface. Heck, it's all madness and shrieking of the sane, coping with their nightmares as if why on earth I have to be born on this day, this time, this very seconds in this forsaken place.

Raiders….. Pillaging the weak and being the best in terrorizing settlers all of the land. None but a high dose of massacre getting through their day, fulfilling the sadism in this unlawful land. All about the hierarchy of malicious act by becoming malignant to everyone in their path. Nonetheless, nothing can push, not even a smidgen to end the ever growing raiders. As everyone has already gon crazy in their own way and living under the constant threat of goodness.

Goodness is not a welcomiyng gesture in most part of the land. All is about raising your hands to the top and let someone shoot you or shoot someone before they're putting any means towards you. Everyone have tried their best, omitting the beast inside. However, survival instinct often prevails by the joy laughing in others grave of the men such have tried restoring order and authority to their home ground.

But the lack of authoritarian figure after the Great War has left a long line of dystopian future ahead of us by no means to recover it to its former civilization. There are a however a few with the same common intent to fulfill a unity in despair and which the same-intents people created their own militia and authoritarian faction to bring balance according to their own accord.

My attention to such matter sparked in the North East America in the land which people called the Commonwealth. Commonwealth was used to be known as the states of Massachusetts which compromise to Lexington, Cambridge, Boston, and all the way to Salem. Much of American history grow from such states from the relish of their long oppressor back in the 1770s. The city was enriched with progress and science where Commonwealth Institute of Technology became the beacon for all the scientists who wishes a long leap of progress to a better future in those times, where it contradicted to the world today. Throughout the Commonwealth, Raiders and Super Mutant were once dominated the land. Now, only the remnants which living to the fullest, dodging the Minutemen or the any militias in plain sight. As for the Minutemen, they are one of the major faction in Commonwealth.

Minutemen, the civilian militias which grew to prominence after protecting Diamond City in 2180. The group is in a hard state of rock solid downfall after the Quincy Massacre. The death of their generals had left the group scattered throughout Commenwealth and splintered into a smaller faction in which some turned into raiders. However, I have to pressed an issue where I have to say Minutemen in Commenwealth has grown over their preceded prominence into a new whole new stage where the safety of every settlers have turned into a comfortable toll rather than the preceding months to winter. But of course, everyone is still entitled to their own safety as the Minutemen by most numbers equipped with a laser musket, flare gun, and a sort of a hunter clothing. But their dominanc over the Commonwealth has left a large crowd faithful to their cause in keeping peace and stability in Commonwealth, which makes the faction a powerhouse in the land and supported by all settlements. The current leader of the faction is a very respected and powerful man in Commonwealth where the data and profile about the man is still lingered in unverified data and rumors.

Next in line is none other the Railroad. An elusive faction fills with intrigued of espionage and survival. Railroad and Minutemen aligned into an alliance by common interest and common perception concerning the future of Commonwealth Boston. Desdemona, a name which has not been confirm as yet whether it's a codename or original name. Nonetheless, the name echoed as a savior in the steel and motherboard of all synths in the Commonwelath, settling themselves a new beginning for a new life as an equal sentient being with rights. Her leadership brought the Railroad back into spotlight and a considerable amount of synths and humans have joined the faction as of the very seconds. Such faction however, was considered to be a taunt at a time to the Institute due their means to toppled their stance, as the faction living in subsist and a low technological advencement combined with the lack of manpower. And yet, the Institute lose their stance in the commonwealth and the Railroad grown bigger the year before.

Brotherhood of Steel….. The faction which spread militaristic authorities throughout America. Signatured by their unity as a soldier of mankind, bringing an end to the heinous crime and destruction in humanity after the Great War. Although they shared a common goal to the two other factions in terms of tranquility and stability, the methods and ruling decisions between the elders of BOS often brought a high tension to others, high enough to be worth of a full scale engagement with the addition of their perception to creatures such as Ghoul, Super mutants, and the Synths as amoral products and in need to be vanquished and exterminate from human history which brought the full scale engagement into a war in 2287. At the time, BOS would attack settlements controlled by the Minutemen for protecting the amoral products and it had turned things to the worst as the Minutemen retaliated by artillery fire to the Prydwen, leaving the BOS to retreat and losing their grip and overwatch over Boston Commonwealth, with a plus of losing their leader, Elder Maxson. However, we believed the BOS have been exploring the Commonwealth enough to know every details in the social structure of the commonwealth and collected many pre-war technologies and began to assemble a new weapon, lifting a threats for another and bigger warfare in the Commonwealth, a retaliation for the destruction of their prized airborne base and the death of their fellow comrades and leaders. There are unverified reports of BOS taking a new step in warfare, reports which contained hearings and statements which stated the growing sleeper agents and spies seeping in the Commonwealth. The spies are still confirming of such information as the unusual methods of warfare might just be another paranoia from the ruling factions, fearing the ever coming counterattack from BOS, and if the info verified by the spies, we have to take a measure to strengthen our defense mechanism and ensamble a new measure for the appropriation of my faction in a pretext of another war with them.

As for my faction, the Institute. Institute has given many to progress in times of desperation in this dystopian epoch. The advancement and a true interest in bringing humanity back to its former civilization always captivated the many including myself. Everyone dreamt a future like the pre-war epoch and Institue always leaning their hands to the scientists with the will in restoring order and social morality to its place. By any means, the Institute advancement in technology and armies of Generation one synth spread a gripping roar of a new age of mankind. It's no secret to our inhuman methods and often we were considered neglecting the ethical of basic rights to every human which became a collateral damage in our campaign. But people seemed to turn their eyes to the hardship and subsisting against the natural and social factors, where repeatedly….. Taking more casualties than our campaign and sacrifices have to be made to ensue a greater achievement for our cause. Often the Institute facing the hard road in history and retreat into a sequestered condition. But often, it's commensurate to the what will come as the odds will be in our balance once more, as history often repeated in the preceding past.

The death of our fellow scientists will not be in vain as we will keep moving forward in life, leaving the burden and losses behind us for a better as they will wanted if they were in our spot. The loss of father however….. Cope to a bigger sadness. The man had brought a lot us by improving our stealth operations committed by the third generation synth which look human thanks to the voluntary copy of fathers DNA to be created as the clothing. Father also the man with a far broader vision for Boston Commonwealth, a vision for a live in order and stability without conficts nor unnessary deaths of unarmed civilian. Th nuclear strike to our base in Commonwealth was intentional and we will find the perpetrator which cause significant losses of our sphere in Boston Commonwealth. The institute is in an eager state of retaking the Boston Commonwealth into their sphere like the fallen scientists had in mind.

And this is where I will land, in the sake of bringing the Institute back to its stance in the Boston Commonwealth. I have been assigned by the elders from our newly formed division of special combat forces to make my way towards the Boston Commonwealth, collecting information on those who responsible to the destruction of our base and deaths of our fellow scientists and lead the army to retake our place in Boston Commonwealth from ruling factions. I'll be heading the Commonwealth in Autumn no later than Winter and I will make sure everything the Institute has stacked on will be fulfilled by a greater achievement.


End file.
